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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





Liye IS something connected with the tilling of the soil, a certain 
sturdy dignity of labor, that goes along with hard hands and hard 
sense, that always leads us to speak of the farmer as “honest.” And so 
he is honest. There is nothing factitious or fictitious about the farmer’s 
work. It is real work, it is hard work, it is genuine, honest work. (If you 
doubt it, go visit your Uncle James in Schoharie County this Summer, and 
put in your two weeks’ vacation in the harvest field.) And so are his 
profits, the products of his honest work, honest. In fact the farmer comes 
honestly by his title of ‘‘honest.” Honest. Yet one of the first farmers 
we know anything about was named Cain. ‘¢ Honest Cain” he was probably 
called by his contemporaries, and doubtless he deserved the appellation ; 
a hard-working, self-reliant man, wresting a hardy living from a new soil 
with none of the modern conveniences and applianges that make the hus- 
bandman’s lot more tolerable to-day. And the harder he worked and the 
more he sweated, the honester he felt; until finally he came to regard 
himself as the only person worth considering in the political economy of 
that day. He looked upon his brother Abel, who was engaged in the wool 
industry, as a bloated monopolist, because the latter’s Spring lamb, rather 
than his own mint and cummin, was the only legal tender at the annual 
sacrifices. The disastrous consequences of his obstinacy are only too well 
known, He knifed Abel without in any way advancing his own interests ; 
and, to be candid, has not been remembered with any degree of popu- 
larity since. 
* 
* * 

Now it is far from the purpose of these remarks to cast any slur upon 
any farmer, from that day to this, or to suggest that the tiller of the soil 
bears the mark of Cain upon his brow, or to draw any other absurd or 
unjust conclusion. It has already been mentioned that the farmer is 





SOOTHING TO THE GUEST. 

PROMINENT CITIZEN (rushing into Oklahoma hotel).— 
Tanner, your little son, Theobald, who is over at his aunt's, 
got his uncle's gun down just now an’ shot Preacher Harps 
in the leg! 

LANDLORD TANNER (froudly, to recently arrived tender- 
foot).— Only think, stranger; the little feller is not quite five 
years old! 
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honest, and his honesty is largely due to the simple, direct logic of his daily 
life. Complicate the conditions; introduce, say, some question of finance, 
and the first specious scoundrel who comes along with a plausible scheme 
for ameliorating the farmer’s lot is much more likely to gain his attention 
than the most profound and soundest political economist of the time, for 
the simple reason that he promises more. It is for this reason that it is so 
common and anomalous a sight to see the honest farmer backing the wild- 
est, most impracticable and dishonorable movements that have marred our 
political history. Fortunately for the country, the farmer’s hard sense and 
hatred of sham have usually saved him in time from the worst consequences 
of the follies to which he seemed committed. It is to-day owing to the 
same defect in the farmer’s reasoning powers that led honest Cain to believe 
that his honest crops were just as good for every conceivable purpose as 
Abel’s herds, that men who base their claim to notoriety on the fact that 
they scorn such pampered luxuries as neckties and half-hose are urging, 
with considerable prospect of success, the farmers of Ohio to repudiate a 
man like John Sherman, and to offer up their turnips and potatos on 
Sub-treasury altars all over the land as acceptable offerings to their 
Eastern creditors. 
* . * 

Hard sense is in fact the prominent American characteristic. Perhaps 
one of its most sensible phases is not to interfere too soon with shams and 
abuses, but rather to let them run their own gait until they have made 
their own hollowness and corruption apparent, and then, if necessary, to 
annihilate them by one strong, decisive, unmistakable blow —an effective 
quietus to their promoters and a profound warning to ethers. A beautiful 
example of this nature has recently been afforded by the Citizens of Kansas 
City (Kas.). That lively little town luxuriates in a city charter, with 
Mayor and Board of Aldermen, complete. These pampered officials have 
been for some time depleting the city treasury in thir mad desire to fit 
out Kansas City (Kas.) with all the modern improvements, and incidentally 
to throw contracts in the way of their friends and business connections. 
Hitherto the tax-payers have regarded this extravagance with apparent 
equanimity and a half-amused desire to see how far the City fathers 
would go. Last week they found out. 

* 
* * 

Last week the Board of Aldermen of Kansas City (Kas.) resolved to 
finish their assault on the treasury with an appropriation of three hundred 
and forty thousand dollars for the purchase of the electric light plant which 
now furnishes illumination to the place. The solid citizens thought this 
would be a good place to stop. Accordingly, having ascertained through 
a competent expert that the value of the entire outfit was sixty thousand 
dollars, instead of three hundred and forty thousand dollars, and judg- 
ing that two hundred and eighty thousand dollars was more than they 
cared to pay for the privilege of living under a city government, they 
called a meeting, at which resolutions of protest against the proposed pur- 
chase were passed. The meeting thereupon resolved itself into a committee 
of the whole to present the resolutions to the Board of Aldermen, which 
was at that time in session. The procession, which comprised eight hun- 
dred solid citizens when it started, gained in numbers as it advanced upon 
the City Hall; and the report of its advent, accompanied by threats of 
lynching on the part of some of the more excited and less solid citizens in 
the throng, reaching the ears of the city law-makers, they precipitately 
adjourned, and fled the building without waiting to reassume their hats, 
and their coats, which, in deference to the hot weather and Kansas City 
(Kas.) custom, they had removed during their deliberations. 

* 
* * 

It is safe to say that the obnoxious purchase will not be consummated, 
and that the members of the Board will resign in a body in accordance 
with the expressed wishes of their constituents. All of which goes to 
show that the great American citizen has two characteristics of the patient 
mule — his patience and his kick. The Kansas citi(Kas)zens have only 
re-enacted in a smaller, ruder, perhaps more Western way, the great kick 
which the American citizen at large dealt the Billion-dollar Congress at 
the late elections. Perhaps when we look at the Simpsons and the Peffers 
who have taken the places of some of those whs have gone out, there is an 
instinctive feeling that we may have only swapped o% one form of extrava- 
gance for another, and downed High Tariff to raise up Silver Dollar ana 
Corn Dollar. But there is hope for the future in the record of the past: 


The Boodler and the Granger may get in various licks; 
But they ’ve got to scatter, Stranger, when the Old Mule kicks. 


It is not possible to say here to-day the thoughts that crowd the mind 
on hearing of the death of James Russell Lowell, the finest and the most 
representative American. He is dead, and the people who loved and hon- 
ored him, and whom he loved, and honored by living, keep silence till the 
grave shall have received him in death. At another time, when the rush- 
ing thoughts can be marshaled and led in fitting order, we shall pay our 
proper tribute to the worth and memory of the poet patriot. 
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F I WERE just as big as you, 
And you were small like me, 
If you were I, and I were you, 
What would you like to be? 
Would you care to be an angel, 
With harp, and always good, 
And practice music all day long — 
As Aunt Kate says I should? 
Or would you like to have a beau 
Like Jack Jerome, next door; 
He kissed me thirteen times last night, + 
And then he cried for more; 
Or would you?” \ 
‘¢ Wait one minute, 
I tell you what I ’’d do, 
If you were just as big as I, 
And I was small like you, 
I would not care for Jack Jerome, 
And music is a bore; 
But when your mother kissed me, 
You bet I ’d ask for more. 
Of course, you must not tell her this, 
For such things can not be.” 
‘¢ Well, if you like Mama so much, 
Why don’t you wait for me?” 


Robert Sale Hill. 











SUBJUNCTIVE. 


AT THE AUTHORS CLUB. 
5 SINNICK.— So you are determined to marry Mrs Weeds. Do you 


RANK OUTSIDER.— Pray, who is that little man with the glasses 
whom every one is crowding around? believe she cares for you — or your money? 
i i VANDERGOULD.— Cares for me? 


her might! 
SINNICK.— H’m — the widow’s mite! 


DISTINGUISHED COMPILER.— Why, that is Standinge 
P d. Adze, the business manager of the Whoofpum Maga- 
oe é zine, the most popular member of the club. 
RANK OUTSIDER.—??? | 
DISTINGUISHED COMPILER.—Yes; he is the 
only one who is thoroughly conversant with 
the new copyright law. 
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A NEW DISCOVERY. \\ 
‘¢ Who was Ireland’s greatest 


benefactor ? ” 
‘¢ Christopher Columbus. He 


discovered America.” 


INDULGENCE. 
STAN. DE ROWNDE.— May 
I see you home? 
May Knott (good-natured- 
ly).— Yes; you may watch me 





start. 
GUILTLESS. 


‘«¢] hear you played the cornet 


Puck’s ILLUSTRATED 
DEFINITIONS at the concert.” 
I sent a substi-toot.” 


‘Holding His Own.” ‘“¢ No. 


THE POINT OF VIEW. 
SCENE.—A hot day in Sheol. NEW ARRIVAL is 


wailing and gnashing his teeth. ) 

OLD RESIDENT (from ene of the Jersey suburbs).—Tut! 
Tut! My dear fellow, this place is not so bad as you think. 
True, it’s hot. But it’s a dry, healthful heat; there are no mos- 
quitos, and there is no furnace to tend in Winter. 

(NEW ARRIVAL ceases wailing and gnashing his teeth.) ee ’ 

——= AMERICANS IN FRANCE. 


AN UNDERTAKER who wishes to ennoble his profession calls his CLARA. — Do you have to give your order here in French? 
salesroom his box-office. ALICE. — Yes; but I have to explain it in English. 


She swears she loves me with all 


» E. Zo 
















E TALES’) 
ietion . ini 


\ 
\\ 
“\\\\ 
\ 






i7-™ 








A BRIEF ACCOUNT OF _ HIMSELF.* 


‘¢ Co you knew me when you first saw me coming up the street, eh? — 
S and I’ve been gone fourteen years! 

«¢ Why, old Luke Whittle did n’t know me at all. I met him going 
to the store for his morning nip, just as he used to do, fifteen — twenty 
years ago. ‘Old Lukey’ the boys called him then. How these old chaps 

do last when they get thoroughly pickled! 

«¢¢Merry Christmas, Luke!’ says I, and 
I stepped out into the snow to let him pass. 

«¢<¢ How are you?’ says he; and he went 
right along without another word, just as though 
he knew me, but had n’t time to stop. I looked 
around a minute later, and the old fellow was 
leaning on his cane, gazing back and wonder- 
ing who the deuce I was. 

«¢And don’t you see any change, Miss 
Hartley? 

«¢Stouter? Yes, I’m stouter. Look pros- 
perous ? — That was your old smile, as natural as 
life. — Yes; I’m fairly prosperous. Good gracious! 
I ought to be prosperous after working for fourteen 
years as I have worked without a vacation of one 
minute. 

‘“©Yes; that’s honest. I said, fourteen years 
ago, that I would n’t take a day off until I had 
a business of three hundred thousand dollars 
a year; and I’ve kept my word to the very 
letter. H’m—lI got ready to go last year. 
Figured up my sales on the thirtieth of De- 
cember, and they amounted to two hundred 
and ninety-nine thousand and three hundred 
dollars. 

‘¢¢John,’ says I to the book-keeper ; 
‘they ’ll go three hundred thousand this 
year, won’t they?’ 

‘¢¢] should think so, easily,’ says John. 

‘‘] went home feeling like a boy. I 
thought I’d start right off for Florida, and 
do nothing but fish and eat oranges. Dreamed 
that night that I was an escaped canary bird 
digging in the ground for worms to fish with. 

‘¢In the morning I made out a list of 
advanced salaries for the clerks in the office 
and went downtown whistling. Had n’t 
whistled before since I could remember. 
Well, the mail was light that day, and the 
orders were mostly for future delivery, and I 
began to fear I was going to get left, after all. 
After the day’s work was finished, John and 
I footed up. Three hundred thousand, sixty- 
two dollars and thirty odd cents. 

«¢¢John,’ says 1; ‘I’m going to Florida 
next week.’— He would n’t have been more 
surprised if I said I was going to take rat 
poison next week — ‘and here’s a little list 
of salaries I ’ve made up to start the New 
Year with. I’m going to advance you two hundred dollars; and I want 
to say that you have pleased me very much by the way you’ve done your 
work in the past.’ 

‘¢ John looked as happy as I felt, and that ’s saying a good deal. 

‘¢¢ You ’re going to make the boys feel good, too,’ says he, looking 
at the list. 

‘© « Yes,’ says 1; ‘we'll all feel good, now.’ 

‘¢ Just then a great, big brute of an expressman came stumbling in at 
the street door and flung a heavy bale on the floor. 
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‘«¢ It must be the lot of goods that Scatts of Skaneateles was going to 
return,’ says John. 

‘¢¢ How much do they amount to?’ says I. 

‘¢¢] think it’s somewhere about sixty dollars,’ says he. 

; ‘¢¢ We don’t ¢hink here,’ says I, kind of peppery; ‘we 4uow. Come, 
let ’s have the figures.’ : 

«¢ John looked at his book. ‘¢Sixty-three dollars and forty cents,’ says he. 

‘¢¢ You know that’s right, do you?’ says I. 

«¢¢ Yes, sir,’ says John. ‘Here’s the account. Three dozen —’ 

‘¢¢ Never mind,’ says 1; ‘I’m going home. And 
I’ll not go to Florida next week. Good night.’ 

‘¢ He probably thought I was crazy, but he 
wished me a happy New Year, and I wished 
him the same. I suppose he had one, but I 
did n’t. No vacation for another year, and my 
salary list increased seven hundred dollars! 

‘¢ But there was n’t any doubt about the 
sales this year, Miss Hartley; sol’m up here (¢/ 
to spend Christmas in the old town. 

‘How ’d I come w visit 
Springville instead 
of going to Flor- 
ida? Well, I'll tell 
you. It’s kind of 
funny. 

‘¢T was sitting in my room, night before 
last, thinking of my vacation, and how I was 
going to have such a lot of fun! And it was 
such a novelty to feel free to go where I 
liked, and to do what I liked, that I got 
quite excited over it, and began to walk up 
and down the room. 

‘¢ Then I put on my coat and hat, went 
downstairs and out the door. The little park 
in front of the house was white with snow; 
it was bright moonlight_and freezing cold. 
It was late, too, and there was scarcely a 
sound to be heard. I stood for 1 while look- 
ing at the white clouds and the moon and 
the black shadows of the trees on the snow, 
and it seemed like the Winter nights of years 
ago. I thought of Springville, and I said: 

‘¢<¢ That ’s where I ’ll go first!’ 

‘¢Do you remember that it was just such 
a night when you and I went to a dance at 
Silas Pratt’s? 

‘¢ What was that that dropped? Your 
thimble? There, it’s under your rocker. Let 
me get it. 

‘¢ There! If that was n’t your old smile, 
Miss Hartley, as natural as life. Bless me, 
how warm and cosy it is in here! I thought 

my old-bach quarters in New York were fixed 

— up in pretty good shape; but there ’s more 
solid comfort in ten min- 

utes, sitting here watching you sew, than I’d get 

there in a year. 

«¢ You do remember that night, eh? So do 
I. I remember how old Bob came trotting up 
in front of your door here, and how you 
held back the curtain upstairs, and waved 
your hand to let me know you ’d be 
right down. I remember I sat in the 
cutter and watched the steam puff out 
of Bob’s nostrils. It was just such a cold, 
white, still night as it was night before 



























£6 FREE 


last. I could hear the crackling of the tree-branches in the 
woods, and there was a string of sleigh-beils away off 


somewhere that sounded faint, then loud, then faint 
again, and finally faded away. 

‘«‘Then you came running down the walk, and 
got into the cutter and away we flew. You laughed 
and chatted, and seemed as happy as a— 

<‘If I’m not mistaken, you are sewing that 
thing to your apron, Miss Hartley. Here, let me 
rip it off for you with my knife. 

«‘T was going to say — you were as happy 
as a lark, going up there; but, as I remembered 
afterward, something seemed to come over you 
at the dance, and you scarcely spoke on the 
way back. 

‘¢7 was the lively one coming back. That 


PERFECTLY SECURE. 


Mrs. TOORAL.— Your cat ’s such a splendid mouser. 
Mrs. ROORAL.— Yes; she ’d make me feel safe without a chair or 


table in the house. 
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was the first time I met Carrie Wheatley. Augh! how I lost 
my head over that shallow, frivolous girl! You remember 

Carrie Wheatley, don’t you? 

‘¢] can’t see your face, but you ’re laughing at me, | 
know by the way your hand shakes. Well, that’s 
right, laugh away. Isn’t it a wonder I had n't 
sense enough to fall in love with some level- 
headed girl in those days? Say, by Jove! | 
wonder you and J never fell in love with each 
other, Miss Hartley. We’d be just — 

‘‘Where are you going? Here — what —- 
Oh, say! Miss Hart — 

‘¢Bless my soul! The girl was crying - 
Alf Dennison, you ’re a thundering, blundering 
old fool! But hold on! By Jingo, it’s a// right! 
Mary! Mary! Come back!” 


CAUSE AND EFFECT. 
Mrs. SOLOMON.— George, I shall need a new pair of slippers this 
week. The soles of these old ones are completely worn out. 
JOHNNY SOLOMON.— Papa, I shall need a new pair of trousers this 


SS week. The seat of these old ones are completely worn out. 


ROMANCE AND REALITY. — —_ -—— 


SAT AT lunch in a café downtown, 
And gazed intently at a pair of eyes 
Behind the cashier’s desk. They were dark-brown. 
And, while I gazed, I saw the blue blood rise 
Into their owner’s cheeks, and at the floor 
She quickly levelled both. I did rejoice, 
Until I finished lunch and through the door 
Was going, when I heard her gentle voice. 
I hastened back. The brown eyes looked at me; 
I saw their owner nod to me and beck. 
I drew beside her, thrilled with joy. She said: 
«¢ Excuse me, sir, you have n’t paid your check.” 


Alex. H. Laidlaw, Jr. 





HIS PRECIOUS EYES. 


Herviston.— Hello, old boy! You have n't been play 
b ; 


ing ball on Sunday, have you? 
FETHERWAYT.— No; | wear this as a parasol resister 
when I walk with Annie. 


NOT AN INSPIRED CLASS. 


PoET.— What do you think of these verses? I just wrote them off 
on the inspiration of the moment. 
Cynic. —If you can get some editor to accept them on the in- 


spiration of the moment you will be doing very well, indeed. 


BASE ON BALLS. 


Up trom a country town came John; 
His pockets held a lot. 
And this is what he went upon — 


C_le___—mtm 


And this is what he got — 


ee 








KINDLED HOPES. 


UNCLE MOSHKA. — Naw —naw—ve dont vant any » 
models off invendtions. R. L. Ht. 
HARDROW. — Well, don't handle it so rough. It's HE KNEW HIS COUNTRYMEN. 


liable to go off and set the house afire. 4 1 hi f f ; 
UNCLE MosuKA.—Gife ter gentleman terwendy dollars, WantTep.— A man and his wife as care-takers for a gentleman’s 


Iky, on a life breserver. country house. One must be sober.” —Derry (/reland) Sentinel. 
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HER SUMMER-BOARDERS. 





ONE? Yes; they be. I’m glad enough! I never thought they would 
Git cleared right out, ’n’ that I ’d see the last of ’em for good. 
But, my! the time we had to git ’em bundled off that day! 
I was so mortal skeered they ’d take another streak, ’n’ stay! 





’N’ gracious lands! they way they 
turned this ol’ house upsid’ down ! 
I can’t find nothin’ in its place — 
the things is layin’ roun’ 

Jes’ where they did n’t ought to be, 
all hilter skilter.— Well, 

How them ’ere city folks keeps house 
when they ’re to hum —do tell! 








It beats me how they ever see 
their way to work—they got 
No kind o’ thought on savin’ time 

’n’ havin’ hours sot. 

You ’d think the clock were n’t 
made for nothin’ on’y jes’ to 
tick, 

’N’ whether it run fast or slow, 
they did n’t care a lick. 














Them girls went prankin’ round the farm as wild as colts, about — 

’N’ flying up ’n’ down the stairs ’n’ racin’ in an’ out; 

But them young men! The laziest lot! My patience, me! All day 
- in’ in the hammock or a loungin’ in the hay. 

a g ) THE ONLY SIDE TO IT, JUST NOW. 

BroApwWaAy Boss. — Which side of the street are you 


working on, Duffy ? 
DurFy. — De insoide, av coorse. 








’N’ eatin’! Why, you’d really think the people had be’n starved — 
Poor Zekiel sez his right hand ’s lame the way he carved ’n’ carved. 
There war n’t no end to it. ’N’ me? _ As fer the cakes ’n’ bread 
’N’ pies ’n’ garden sass, I thought I ’d peter out — jes’ dead! _ eee 


Miss May Cupp.—I won’t have it under my 
tongue; I know that trick. 
Doctor FEVvoR. — What trick? This is a 
simple clinical thermometer. 
Miss May Cupp.— Excuse me; I thought 
it was one of those jiggers for telling a per- 
son’s age. 


Yes; dear me, suz! I’m glad they ’re gone. 
I miss ’em, though, a sight — 

’T was ‘* Mrs. Brown” ’n’ «Aunt Mirandy,” 
mornin’, noon ’n’ night. 

I’m mighty glad they ’re gone; but, yit, the 
house seems awful still. 

They say they ’ll come next year; ’n’, law! 
I kinder hope they will. 


Madeline S. Bridges. 















THE OFFICE THAT seeks the man is gener- 
ally the police-office. 
e 


THE SUM OF HUMAN HAPPINESS —‘*‘I am.” 


A POOR ARRANGEMENT. 


«‘T don’t think that Justice should guide 
love.” 

‘¢ Why not?” 

‘¢ Because it would be a case of the blind 
leading the blind.” 


HE (/rom his paper).— Just think of it, if 
there was only one potato left in the 
world, it would be better to wipe out the whole 
of Paris or Chicago, rather than to have it 
destroyed. 

SHE (ax optimist).—1 should think it would 
be better to destroy it, and then some one would ; ; 

; : CAMERA FIEND. — I'm 
probably find a lot of them, in a cellar or some dh nuncio 
place, that had been overlooked. Rhcaseses of yun dh anon 

(And she will never know what he started to negative. Your heads will be 
say, because he was interrupted very small, even if I can get 
lt by a spasm, and then read his them all in. 

( fast paper, hard. ) 
£) A PERENNIAL. 
Her Winters are spent in Florida, 

Her Summers at Newport gay; 
And thus /a belle Americaine 

Is a Summer-girl alway. 





HEADS TOGETHER. 








PUBLIC OPINION — Your Pet Editor’s Opinion. 
A ROUND DOZEN — Hours on the Clock Dial. 
LEFT OUT IN THE COLD — M’s and N’s. 


THE MAN who likes to see his name in print should consult a directory. 


RICARDI BROTHERS. — What's the matter with this? 


PEOPLE WHO give themselves away are often dear at the price. Get ‘em all in? 
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- BEER. 








HEN SUMMER comes, some people dream 
Of mountains, fields and trees, 
Of sheltered shore and winding stream, 
. And gentle Summer breeze. 
But I, Who here in town must stay, F 
Just as I did last year, ei. 
I gather solace as I may Y 
From thoughts of lager beer. 


From noonday sun, when passing near 
Some cool and sheltered bar, 

I ll step inside“and have a beer, 
With naught my peace to mar. 

When evening comes, | ’ll saunter out, 
And gently sit me down 

And drink my beer and think about 
The joys one has in town. 


rie’ f 
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Let others go to shore and wood, 
Their pleasure costs them dear; 
But as for me, — what’s half so good 
And cheap as lager beer ? 
Then speak no ill of lager beer, 
So frothy, cool and brown, 
The solace and the homely cheer 
Of those who stay in town. 


Harold P. Martin. 


WON’T COME NOW. 
‘¢ What a tender fancy it was that inspired Burns’s song, 
‘Whistle, and I ’ll come to you my lad!’ ” 
‘Beautiful! But the young men of that age were evidently 
not in the habit of whistling ‘Little Annie Rooney,’ ‘McGinty,’ and 


‘ Comrades.’ ” 
RAPID TRANSIT. 


Mr. STAMMER (who has just boarded cars at Philadelphia for 
New York, to CONDUCTOR). —S-S-S-Say, C-C-C-Captain, w-w-w-what 
t-t-t-time w-w-w-will w-w-w-we g-g-g-get t-t-t-to — 

BRAKEMAN.— New York! 

MR. STAMMER (fo BRAKEMAN).— Th-Th-Th-Thanks. 
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AN OBLIGING OFFICIAL. 


OFFICER.— Wake up — wake up! 

MR. CROSSROADS (who thought he would take a snooze 
till supper-time).— What time is it? 

OFFICER.— Six o'clock. 

MR. CROSSROADS.— Well, by gum! How'd you know 
I wanted to wake up at six o'clock? You city officers know 
too much for me. 


sh] Tif iN 





BELIEVED IN MAKING USE OF IT. 


MAupD.— Did you ever notice how Mr, Followit talks through 
his nose ? 

STELLA.— Yes; poor man! It won't allow him to stand very 
close to one; so he uses it as a sort of long-distance telephone. 


* TAKING AN EXCEPTION. 

JUDGE CoonBy.—Well, prisonah, what hab yo’ 
to say? 

HEN. Coop.— Sah, yoah Honah, I ’se ’cused ob 
stealin’. Ise ’titled to a jury ob mah peers. Now, 
sah, do yo’ mean to tell me dat all dem twelve fellers 
ober dar am t’ieves? 


‘«¢ THE GENERAL STAFF ” — A Walking-stick. 
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418 PUCK. 
THE WIDOW AT THE SPRINGS. 


















O* ALL THE WOMEN in the world, there's one above the rest 
Whom I will openly avow I heartily detest ; 

She's a tiny, coaxing creature, a slight ‘tender vine that clings 
Unto all the men— this widow who outwits me at the Springs. 


She is such a prudent matron — is this shy, ffreet foe of mine, 
She will say, with orbs uplifted, in a manner most divine, 

That she never in her girlhood went to ride with men— oh, no! 
Then she 'll take a drive by moonlight with my very nicest beau. 


SSS 


She will wonder, too, you have n't grown quite weary of gay life, 
‘‘Because at your age,” (sweetly) ‘‘I had been some years a wife." 
Oh, it takes just such a woman to think of the meanest things — 
How I hate this little widow who outwits me at the Springs! 


She has such sweet ways of giving all 
one’s men friends good advice, 
About the sort of woman who’s 
particularly nice; 
1H Not a giddy, silly creature, but a woman who 's been tried 
HL _ By the deepest cares and sorrows, and who now would 
We put aside 





NOT AN ENTHUSIAST. 

First TRAVELER.—Will you pardon 
my curiosity, sir, and kindly inform me 
why you wear that extraordinary cap? 


All the vanities and follies, and would know the way to 
soothe 

Her lord, and make his pathway more prosperous and 
smooth ; 

And the reason why I hate her is, in truth, because she 
brings 

All the men to her opinions — does this widow at the 
Springs. 





SS 

SS 

SSS 
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Maude Andrews. 


Ss 
SS 
A. 


EXPOSED TOO OFTEN. 
She said: ‘*I wonder how I look? 
A glass makes all maids fair.” 
I said: **Last night my quick heart took 
Your likeness. ‘Trace it there.” 


= 
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RECORDS ARE IMMORTAL THINGS — New 
Ones are Made in the Breaking of the Old. 


She smiled.— ‘It blurs and seems to fade, LAZINEss Is the fruit of Philosophy. 


Because, I grieve to state, 


Too many pictures have been made, Dip THEY take the census at Long Branch 


Before, upon that plate.” ts «cee by counting noses? 
Harry Romaine. - 
SECOND TRAVELER. — Certainly, sir; I pull A GOOD ADVERTISING MEDIUM — Don’t Spend 
ee , it down like this whenever I sit near a party of Too Much nor Too Little. 
AT THE SEASIDE HOTEL. base-ball cranks, and it deadens the noise of 


Kirry.—1I wonder why Clara hurries to her their conversation. oo 
room whenever she gets a letter? ; 
Maupb.— She wishes to give the impression that it’s from a man. , _— 
| HOBOKE IN 
| FERRY 6 ] 
| RURES cos | ; 
THE RUSSIAN NATIONAL ANTHEM: ¢¢ Jew fly, don’t bother me ! 4 ML ' 
Se t 
| WAU Povaad yet tey gpa gcd 
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SCIENTISTS CLAIM to have discovered that the human frame contains stuindtnngn tmnt 
sulphur in variable quantities. This probably accounts for some 


girls making better matches than others. 






EATEN OUT OF HOUSE AND HOME — The Picnic Lunch. 
HOWEVER MUCH superior minds may deplore the pettiness of man’s 


achievements, we should not lose sight of the cheering fact that man 
has, at least, achieved as much as any one else. 


e A SUMMER BLAZER — The ff f} 4 : AN ne 
mr Sun. I / A es 
. ee Vik 


Q FOLLOWING THE RACES 
3 Many an Empty Pocket. 
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PERFUME 
youR 












PRACTICAL DRESS REFORM 
— Paying Cash for Your 






TRO NON: Clothes. 
Puck’s ILLUSTRATED DEFINITIONS. ‘6 MoNnvUMENTAL CHEEK” —The 
‘*Two for a Quarter.” Laudatory Epitaph. | 
Ze H, : 
[Tv IS DIFFICULT to tell whether the so-called realists are more en- Bz \S 







amoured of truth or of her nakedness. i 
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THE FREEDOM OF THE CITY — Escaping from Inquisitive Country Eyes. / rif. 
/ 





: / 
Wy Is Ir that when woman announces: ‘She is just my age,” we ae 
instantly reflect: ‘*She just is n’t?” A HAPPY THOUGHT. 
, AGENT.— Great heavens! Only two cents in two weeks 
WE SOMETIMES build better than we know. But the contractors nearly BRIDGEMAN. — Why don't you move your machine over 


always know better than they build. to the Hunter's Point ferry ? 
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THAT WOULD DO. 
SPORTSMAN.— Any game about here? 
FACETIOUS NATIVE. — There ‘Il be a base-ball 

game this afternoon. 

SPORTSMAN.— Very well. I'll shoot the umpire. 

A ROMANCE IN SECTIONS. 

HE WEEKLY HOTEL HOP was in full blast, and for once 
there seemed to be enough men to satisfy the girls» 
and to provide each one with a partner. I, not being 
a dancing man, sat upon the piazza and smoked, 
occasionally relapsing into thought. 

Not far away, in the deepest shadow, sat a girl and a 
man. They spoke so low as not to disturb me, and were 
evidently in earnest. I smiled at the thoughts of youth, 
and imagination supplied the conversation that I could 
not hear—the story that is so old, and yet as full of 
variations as a Hungarian Rhapsodie. 

Imagination got weary after a while in supplying con- 
versation, and I studied a star that seemed to be en- 

tangled in the branches of a large tree not far away —I 

was in doubt as to whether it was a star or a lightning bug. 

At that juncture‘a Tall Youth in white flannels shot out of the hotel 

door, and, stopping a moment to accustom himself to the darkness, dis- 

covered the couple just beyond me. He approached them as a boy who 

has had experience draws near to a cannon 
cracker that has failed to explode. 

TALL YOUTH. — Aw — beg pardon; 
but may I have this waltz, Miss Budd? 

Miss Bubp (softly). — It is so 
cool and pleasant here just now, 
Mr. Willoughby — ae rl 

Tall Youth bowed and 
returned with crestfallen air, 
while all the admiration of 
my heart went out to the 
damsel who was so very 
sensible. 

Returning to my former 
astronomical study, I dis- 
covered that it was a star 
in the tree, and after a mo- 
ment’s wondering as to how 
a star could get there, it 
suddenly burst upon me 
that the star shone ¢hrough 
the branches. I knew it was 
a star from the fact that it 
now was shining above the 
trees. 

It was a very little thing 
to think about, but it di- 
verted me until I lit another 
cigar. Each cigar seems to 
be issued by a different rail- 
road company, for each one 


THAT COOL 
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to hotel clerk ).— 
Mr. Smiler, there ’s something wrong 
with the sun or this thermometer. Yester- 
day it showed fifteen degrees cooler than 
outside —to-day it’s five degrees warmer. 


Mr. WETHERBEE 


HOTEL PIAZZA. 
| 
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has its own separate train of thought, and I have never been able to arrive 
at any conclusion by changing cigars in the midst of a speculation. The 
former thoughts are always side-tracked, and a new train gets up steam. 

Perhaps other deep thinkers have experienced the same thing. 

Tall Youth in white flannels suddenly appeared again upon the scene. 

TALL YOUTH.— Miss Budd — aw — this is a gavotte. 

Miss BuDD (sweety ).— So it is — 

TALL YOUTH (confidently ).— May 1 — aw — have it? 

Miss Bupp.—Oh, Mr. Willoughby — but this is engaged. 

As the Tall Youth vanished, there came a chuckle from the direction 
of Miss Budd, and I am willing to wager a pound of gloves that Miss Budd 
did not give vent to it. I felt sorry for the youth, but I could not offer 
consolation. 

Meantime the twain not far away were whispering, and there were 
certain inflections in the murmur that led me to smile as I had done 
at first. ‘ 

Love always arouses me to mirth. Not that I affect cynicism, but the 
peculiar flatness of my pocket-book does not permit of my regarding Love 
in any serious manner, so I endeavor to get all the fun out of it that I 
can. I was aware, in a vague sort of way, that the 

music had blown forth a few strains and then ceased ; 
and while wondering if the leader had been taken 
with a fit, my mind was set at ease by the re-ap- 
pearance of the Tall Youth, i.w.f. 

TALL YOUTH. — Miss Budd — aw — may 
I have this quadrille? 

Miss Bupp. — Oh, thank you, Mr. Wil- 
Icughby; but I so dislike square dances. (/-xi/ 
TALL YOUTH.) Z 

I admired the courage of the lad, and 4, 
thought at first that Miss Budd intended to give 
him that dance, and he must have felt that way, 
too, for his exit was dejected. I wondered what 
man so engrossed the young lady, and came to 
the opinion that it was a flirtation. 

I can’t imagine what suggested the idea, but after it came I felt no 
hesitation in trying to overhear the whispered talk. But it was useless — 
only a dim, indistinct murmur reached me, alternating between a sweet 
sound like far-off bells, and the rumble of a fast express behind the 
mountains. 

While I tried to listen, the music stopped and then went on again. 
Reappearance of Tall Youth. 

TALL YOUTH (despairingly ).— May | have this polka, Miss Budd? 

Miss Bupb.— All the polkas were spoken for early in the day, Mr. 
Willoughby. 

' Another exit — another chuckle — more whispering. I wondered why 
the Tall Youth worded his request as though Miss Budd held the dance 
with her — or — here the ubiquitous youth came forward again. 

TALL YOuTH.— I — aw — was in error, Miss Budd — this is a galop. 
Are you engaged for that? 

Miss Bubb (kindly ).— Thank you, Mr. Willoughby; but I am — I 
am engaged for all the dances to-night —I might say, Mr. Willoughby, 
that I am engaged to Mr. Trotter for life. 

There was an inarticulate murmur from the Tall Youth, and | think 
he fell through the floor, for I did n’t see 

him go in. My cigar was out, and 

as I didn’t wish to make any stir 
. by lighting a match, I rose to 
go to the billiard-room. 

A romance had been en- 
acted in sections near me, 
and I was highly amused. 
I wondered whether Trotter 
had proposed before or after 








the gavotte. 

The Tall Youth in white 
flannels was decidedly an 
energetic rival, but — 


Klavel Scott Mines. 


THE HOTEL with home 
comforts does n’t begin 

to compare with the one 
without home discomforts. 


SUFFICIENT UNTO the 
day is the evil thereof; 

but the day, it would seem, 
is not sufficient unto the 
evil, which is very likely to 
lap far over into the night. 


Mr. Smiver (5:75 A.M. next day, 
to hotel porter ).— Pat, if you forget to 
put the ice in this column another time, 
as you did yesterday, you ‘Il be bounced 
higher than that mercury went. 








THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & CO. 
™ LL... 236 State Str 
CEG taANcIseco. rn tition Cl Cc ib B’d’g. 
KANSAS CITY, MO.. 1123 Main Street. 














No Other Leaves a Delicate and Lasting 
Odor After Using, 





If unable to 
stamps and receive a cake by return mail. 


JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 


rocure SHANDON BELLS SOAP send 25c in | 


| 
| 


SPECIAL.—Shandon Bells Waltz (the popular Society | 


Waltz) sent FREE to anyone sending us three wrappers of 
Shandon Bells Soap. 


Send 10c in stamps for sample bottle Shandon Bells Perfume. 





SMITH & "WESSON “REVOLVERS 


UN pent bevrsied FOR 


Beware of 






Accuracy, game) cheap iron 
Durability, imitations. 

Safety, and Use send for Illustrated 
Convenience f CO) Catalogue & Price List. 


in Loading. Guaranteed Perfect. 
SMITH & WESSON, Springfield, © Mass. 
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‘ THE CROWN PERFUNERY c0.’S 
DELICIOUS NEW PERFUME, | 


£2 CRAB-APPLE 





LINES TO A NAME ON A 
WINDOW-PANE. 


’T is there again! Paul Peter Preals! 
Oh, what a sadness o’er me steals 
When e’er the sun that name reveals! 
Hére was a soul that sighed for fame, 
And so, in hope, he wrote his name 
With trembling hands —‘‘ Paul Peter Preals.” 


Perhaps this wight with hope so high 

Could trace the paths the comets fly, 
Compute their mean velocity — 

But, stop! He may have sorted beans, 

Or racked his brains devising means 
To give the bun its great porosity. 


A love-lorn beau he might have been 

That sought some lady’s heart to win, 
And wrote his name to catch her eye. 

Or were his trousers down at heel, 

And did he write with tool of steel, 
While Betsy Butts sat smiling by? 


Paul Peter Preals! dispel this doubt 
That fills my brain with motley nout 
Whene’er the sun thy name reveals ! 
What dreams did through thy headpiece float 
When thus upon the pane thou wrote 
Thy name so quaint, ‘‘ Paul Peter Preals?” 


’T is vain to pry thus in the fate 
Of him whose name lies there in state 
Upon the sunlit window-pane. 
(I hope the gem that made it known 
Has never raised a broker’s.loan, 
And forfeit ’midst his plunder lain !) 


O source prolific of my fears! 
(For e’en in sleep thy name appears; 
It even haunts me at my meals! !) 
That I had never seen thy scrawl 
Which ever at me seems to bawl 
In piercing tones — Paul Peter Preals! 


A. S. Frost. 


THAT WAS DIFFERENT. 
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MISTAH JOHNSING. — Say, you wuffless white 


trash, did you frow dat brick at my head ? 


SNODGRASS.— No, sir; I merely propelled it 


in the direction of your cranium. 
MISTAH JOHNSING (mollificd). — O, dat’s all 


| right, sah. 


; rules of New York Central. 





We venomment the use of Angostura Bitters to our friends who 
suffer with dyspepsia, but only the genuine, manufactured by Dr. 
Siegert & Sons. At druggists. 





STOP over at Niagara Falls one to ten days under new 
Ask ticket agent. 





OLD Mrs. FARRAWAY, 


— , 
“hearing that a steamer | 


had put back to port with smashed plates, won- | 


dered why they don’t use tin dishes at sea. 





8 





OF WHAT good is an appeal to Cesar when | 


Ceesar is run by Cesar’s men? 
than one with a broken back-bone. 





Ho, For the Camp! 


Yes, and on the Field, the 
Forest, the Stream and the 
Shore! But remember before 
you go that you will want 
something good to eat 
when you get there. Our 
GAME AND CHICKEN 
PATES, are ready for the 
table, save only for cooling, 
and are delicious for sum- 
mer useat home or at the 
camp or cottage. 


Partridge, Quail, Woodcock, Grouse, Wild Duck, Chicken, Chicken Liver, Pheasant. 
A sample can for 25 cents, postage prepaid. 
PBPPLDAPD ID 


Some Other Good Things. 


OUR FRENCH ENTREES—These are to be warmed, and there are plenty of days at the camp 


when warm food is grateful. 
OUR SOUPS, 
always, while for Dessert our PLU 


Ask your grocer for any or al 


Franco-Ameritan 


too, of which you have heard so much, are convenient for camp and delicious 
«1 LUDDING is yng pres 


of these. 


food Company, 


West Broadway and Franklin Street, New York. 


Better no head | 





Extract of 


Extract °' BEEF. 


ALL COOD COOKS 


THE YEAR ROwewNnND. 


Send to ARMOUR & CO., Chicago, for Cook Book show- 
ing use of Armour’s Extractin Soups and Sauces. Mailed free. 











BEECHAM’S PILLS cure Sick Headache. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 


<2 W. Baer & (o's 
We Breakfast 
Cocoa 


from which the excess of 
oil has been removed, 


|| Is Absolutely Pure 
= and it is Soluble. 


No Chemicals 


are used in its preparation. It has 
more than three times the strength of 
Cocoa mixed with Starch, Arrowroot 
or Sugar, and is therefore far more 
economical, costing less than one cent 
a cup. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, EASILY DIGESTED, and 
admirably adepted for invalids as well 
as for persons in health. 
Sold hy Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & G0., DORCHESTER, MASS. “> 
Black Cloths 


are always in demand ; hence our supply is the 
Largest and most Complete in the city the year 
round. All the popular makes 
represented. Worsteds, striped 
and figured, Clay Diagonals, 
Baskets, Corkscrews, Whip- 
cords, ete. 

Suits to order, from $20.00. 

Trousers * 66 5-00. 

Early buyers of Fall Garments 
will find here a supply large enough 
to choose; a few patterns from last 
Fall, good styles, but they have last 
year’s flavor. Going ata price low 
enough to clear them out quickly. 


Nicol? 
Ke Soulov 
145 & 147 Bowery, 
771 Broadway, Cor. gth Street, 
New York. 
FOR AN INSECT THAT 
the MACIC MOSQUITO 


$1000 BITE CURE and INSECT 


EXTERMINATOR will not kill. Try it for SOFA 
BEDS, Reaches, &c., and for driving away mosquitos. 
Non-poisonous. Sold everywhere. 

SALLADE & CO., 53 W. 24th St., New York, M’frs. 
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GAMBLERS WHO are superstitious should remember that 
there are thirteen cards in each suit. 


WEBER 








GRAND and UPRIGEHT 


| 


PIANOS. 


Catalogue mailed free on application. 
Warerooms: 163 
Fifth Ave., Cor. of West 16th St., New York City. 

















PUCK’S LIBRARY NO. 50. 
66 5) BEING PUCK'S 
BEsT THINGS 
ABOUT 
5 Moony MortTALs. 


10 Cents. All Newsdealers. 


“PICKINGS FROM PUCK,” 
6th Grop, 








25 Cents. All Newsdealers. 
"HYPNOTIC TALES,” 5. ..Foxs. 
In Paper, 50 Cts. In Cloth, $1.00. 





By Mail from the Publishers on receipt of 
Address : 


PUCK, New York. 


AVacation Trip 


TO THE 


ROCKIES. 


THE CHICAGO, Rock ISLAND & PACIFIC BY 
runs through Car Vestibuled trains from Chi 


Price. 











cago to Denver and Colorado Springs. This 
latter pointis but six miles from the ular 
pleasure resort, Manitou, foot of Pike's Peak. 


A Carriage Drive through the Garden of tho 
Godsis most charming, and to ridein a Rail- 
way Car tothetop of P ke’s Peakis oo 
By postal card ask Jno. Sebastian, Chic: 
for copy of “ Colorado Cities and Places, No. 
ring the season will send it free. 
SECURE YOUR TICKETS VIA THE 
GREAT ROCK ISLAND ROUTE. 
E. ST. JOHN, JNO. SEBASTIAN, 
Gen’! Manager. G. T. & P. Agt. 


Baron Liebig 


The great chemist pronounced the well 
known Liebig Company’s Extract of Beef 
made of the finest River Platte cattle, in- 
finitely superior in flavor and quality to 
any made of cattle grown in Europe or 
elsewhere. He authorized the use of 


as the 


26; 





His 
*@ trade mark 


Extract 
of Beef. 


For Improved and 
Economic Cookery. 


well Known 


“LIE BIC 
COMPANY'S 


For Delicious 
Beef Tea. 























LOEB & CO., Agents, 90 Warren Street, New York City. 
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AND TRANSPARENT 
GLYCERINE SOAPS. 


252* 


THE ODS IMPORTED 





FINEST TOILET GO 


| 


season,” 








A GREAT NOVELTY. 
‘I’ve got an immense attraction for next 
said a theatrical manager. 
‘¢ Name it.” 
«¢¢Ten Nights in a Bar-Room,’ to be played 
by real Knights of Labor.” 


AN EXTREMIST. 

‘¢ That mild-mannered man 

Why, I thought they were wild-looking fellows !” 

‘¢Most of them are; but Fritz is such a thorough 

kicker that he won’t even look like the rest of 
the gang!” 


No, EDITH, it is not necessary for you to keep 
your eye on that young man who is so anxious to 


| accompany you homefromchurch. Watch, rather, 


the young man who hankers to take you into the 
church with a ‘‘ Yes” to the parson’s query. 


MERIT Is the final test of everything; but it 
flatters one’s vanity after approving an anonymous 


article to find that it is written ‘by a celebrated | 


author. 


an Anarchist ?. 





| Sunburn, 
| CHAFING, 
| Dandruff, 
Prickly Heat, 
Speedily Relieved by 


PACKERS 
Tar Soap. 


“A Luxury for Shampooing.”’ 
Medical Standard, Chicago, 

**It Soothes while it Cleanses.”’ 
Medical and Surg. Reporter, 


‘The Best for Baby’s Bath. 
\ Christine Terhune Herrick. 


Phita, 





The LEADING all-around Camera 


Uses regular Dry Plates which are sold everywhere, or Trans~ 
parent Film for 25 to 100 Pictures without reloading. 
WE DEVELOP AND FINISH THE PICTURES WHEN DESIRED. 
Boston, Mass., also makers of the 
Branches: 208 State St., Chicago. 
Agents, New York. 


THE BLAIR CAMERA CO., 
oy —- Photographic Apparatus. 

ANTHONY & CO., Trade 
y Sy sid by all Dealers in Photo Goods. 


A SATISFACTORY EXPLANATION. — 


MR. GREENOUGH.— It seems to me that was 
a pretty light ton of coal you sent to my house 
to-day, Mr. Coke. 


COAL DEALER.— Why, that load was of the | 


best quality, sir; full of gas and tar, you know, 
and those things don’t weigh much. 
MR. GREENOUGH. — Oh, excuse me; 


| forgotten about that! 





ASSOCIATION OF _ IDEAS. 


Prices $15 t0 $50. 
KAMARET, 


918 Arch St., Phila. 


Send for the Hawk-Eye Booklet. 


HOLD your TROUSERS 


up with the 





|THE BEST SUSPENDER 


I had | 


because it is ALWAYS ELASTIC. 


If your furnisher does not Keep it, send for circular, 


| CHESTER SUSPENDER CO., Koxnuny STATION, Mass 


TEACHER.— What was the title of the chief | 


magistrate of Venice? 
TOMMY TuFF.— The Dago! 


BE NOT wise in your own conceit; but don’t 
let your wisdom be abashed by others who think 
their own conceit is wisdom. 


WICKEDNESS REJOICES in large type, while 
good deeds are buried in the inside of the news- 
paper. Is this an evidence of modern refine- 
ment or — what? 


‘¢‘IF you don’t like these goods I can show 
you something cheaper.” 

‘¢No, thank you; those you’ve shown me 
already seem entirely too cheap for the price.” 


‘¢ THERE IS only one course for me to take,” 
said the tramp, as he paid for his beer and hied 
to the soup-counter. 


THE FUN of an elopement becomes a decided 
chestnut after it has been thought over for a 
month or two. 


PEOPLE ARE usually good-humored at a com- 
edy, though they laugh at jokes at their own 
expense; that is, all but the dead-heads. 





MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING 
SYRUP for children teething. It soothes the child, softens the gums, 
allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrh@a. 25 cents a bottle. 


THE three great Limited trains of t the New Y ork Ce ntral 
are marvels of beauty and comfort. See time table. 

















Write LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, BANKER AND BroKeRr, 





Establishment in the World. 


5 STYLES, with 

SOLID, CUSHION on 
PNEUMATIC TIRES. Hichest 
Finish, est Materials aud Workmanship. Priees unparalleled, 
Diamond Frame for Gents. Drop Frame for Ladies or Gents 
Catalogue free. For Agents Terms, &c., send 10 cts. in stamps. 
LUBURG MFG. CO. 821, 828 & 825 N. Sth St. Phila. Pa, 


Swit 








Svige AVE lo ZBACe? 


A pure Virginia plug cut smoking 
tobacco that does not bite the tongue, 
and is free from any foreign mixture. 
More solid comfort in one package ot 
Mastiff than you can get out of a dozen 
others. Packed in canvas pouches. 


J. B, Pace Tobacco Co., Ricbmond, Virginia. 


Lemarchand ‘Manstens “ @ardines teaches what a delightfa) 


| Yelish a properly packed sardine can be. 


Send for a can. 





VAN Hovuten’s Cocoa See advts. 


50 Broadway, N. Y., 
to send his circular. 





DhADbbbADL 





NaN HOUTEN'S 
Cocos 


Chops « and to- 
malo sauce are ex- 
cellent, my dear 
Mrs. Bardell, but 
' Let the liquid be 
VAN HOUTEN’s 

“ Cocoa, 


4 
¢ 
. 
« 


Restorative after 





EDUCATION NEEDED. 

Mr. SAGE.—I can’t find anything in this city 
directory. I suppose a man must have some 
knowledge of abbreviations? 

HOTEL CLERK. — Yes; and some aon 
of spelling. 


THE MODERN VARIETY OF HENRY V. 


«« Why does n’t Upson Downes pay his debts, 
now that he has come into some money ?” 

‘“‘Oh, he’s got awfully prudent now, and is 
saving it up for a rainy day!” 


BEWARE OF THE ‘*COOLER.” 


SOLEMN STRANGER (07 ¢rain).—Young man, 
death lurks in the cup! 





a TRAVELER.— I know it; that’s why I carry 
; my private bottle. I have n’t drank water on 


fifty railroads for nothing! 


dtis a glorious 
? 
) 0 


> MR. PICEWICE. 


. z PERFECTLY PURE. 
¢ VAN HOUTEN’S PATENT PROCESS 


@ increases by 50PER CENT. the solubility of the 
flesh-forming elements, making of the cocoa 
bean an easily digested, delicious, nourish- 
ing and stimulating drink, readily assimilated 
even by the most delicate. 

Ask your grocer for VAN HOUTEN’s and take 
> no substitute. gg=-Ifnot obtainable enclose 
2cts. to either VAN HoUTEN_& ZOoN, 106 
Reade Street, New York, or 45 Wabash Ave.. 
pmicago, and & can containing enough for 35 

cups will be mailed. Mention this 


3 xe I Prepared only by the inventors 
VAN HOUTEN & Zoon, bet a Holland. 








THE NEW Stock Exchange member who has 


the ‘‘stove-pipe joke” is played out. 


THE MAN who “ moves in high society” must 
be guilty of some breach of decorum, for it is the 
correct thing to appear unmoved. 





LUNCH as you go on on the Berkshire ‘Hills Special of New 
York Central, Harlem Division. Buffet-cars on morning 
and evening trains. See time-table. 


, POROUS 


ALLCOCKS 2848 


The only safe way for purchasers is to insist on having the genuine 
article, and not allow themselves to be swindled by having plasters 
said to be “just as good,” or “containing superior ingredients,” 
imposed upon them. These are only tricks to sell inferior goods 
that no more compare with Attcock’s Porous Piasters than copper 
does with gold. 

One trial of Allcock’s Porous Plasters will con- 
vince the most skeptical of their merits. 

The eminent Henry A. Mott, Jr., Ph.D., F.C.S., 
ment Chemist, certifies. 


«¢My investigation of ALLCOCK’S POROUS PLASTER shows it to contain valuable and 
essential ingredients not found in any other plaster, and I find it superior to and more 


efficient than any other plaster.” 
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late Govern- 


not be deceived by misrepresen- 
let no solicitation or explanation 


Beware of imitations, and do 
tation. Ask for AtLtcock’s, and 
induce you to accept a substitute. 


RED HAND ““Svr* 





| ALL OF A PIECE. 
SPIQUE. —I wonder why Jack Fraizey always 


BOTTLED BY THE BREWERS IN ENGL > 
HIGHEST GRADE IMP OlwL de: PD. wears a slouch hat? 
SOLD crenvw iene. 179 SPANNE. — To match the rest of his dress, 


EK. L. ZELL, Agent, 92 Penrl Street, New York. | 
ome ——— | I suppose! 


we Pe SPH E We 


Blind. 


They are indeed blind 
who will not even try a 
box of 


BEECHAM’S} 
PILLS 


for the disorders which 
grow out of Impaired 
Digestion, Weak 
Stomach, Constipa- 


HURT. 


MULLIGATAWNY SUPE. —I shall never play 
Hamlet again. 

HAMFATTA J. RIALTO. —Why not? 

MULLIGATAWNY SUPE.— My professional pride 
will not permit. Even the gas went out last night. 





AN AID TO BROADER VISION — The Spectacles Seen on 
the Brow of a Hill. 





THERE is but one trunk line passenger station on the 
Island of Manhattan. It is Grand Central Station of the 
New York Central. 





his hat smashed over his ears justly thinks that 





| black,” 
' sideration. 





NEW KODAKS 


“You press the 
button, 


we do the rest.” 





Seven new Styles and Sizes 


ALL LOADED WITH J} ransparent "Films. 
For sale by all Photo. Stock Dealers. 


THE EASTMAN COMPANY, 


Send for Catalogue ROCHESTER, N. Y. 








AN ANCIENT WRANGLE ENDED. 

‘¢ Well, I ‘ll acknowledge that we ’re both 
said the Pot to the Kettle, after con- 
‘¢ Does that suit you?” 

‘¢ Yes, I’m sooted, if you are.” 


BULLING HIS BULLYING. 


EDITOR.—Humph! Poetry is a drug in the 
market ! 

ASPIRING WIT.—Glad to hear so. 
you pay drug-store prices for it. 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 
licited. | = mag 


Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confection 
212 State St., Chicago. 


I hope 











MOST COMPLEXION 


Powders have a vulgar glare, but Pozzoni’s is 
a@ true beautifier, whose effects are lasting. 
gs; Save Money. BICYCLE 
= ,, Before you buy a ou bi 


ee ror prices to 
A W.GUMP&CO. "Dayton,0. 


New Bicycles at reduced 
goees, and 400 second-hand 
ones, Difficult Repairing. 
Bicycles, Guns and pe 
; Writers taken in exchange. 
Boys’ or Girls’ 24. in. Safety, with rubber tires, $15.99. 
Boys’ 25-inch Safety, with rubber tires T. 
Gents’ 30-inch Safety, ballsto b’g’s and pedals, 55. 






















We have been mak- 
ing Playing Cards 
since 1832. 

This is the Knave 
of that date. 

We makeall grades. 
Sole manufacturers of 


Hart’s Squeezers, 


The Cheapest and 
Best Playing Cards 
on the Market. 

Ask your dealer for them, 
THE NEW YORK 
CONSOLIDATED CARD CoO., 
222, 224, 226, 228 West 14th Street, 
NEW YORK. 
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tion and Disordered Liver. People 
’who do try them for Sick Headache, or { 
any Billous and Nervous my egy 
»say that they are,;‘‘worth a guinea a box,’ 

and take the piace of an entire medicine ¢ 
achest. freparec only by Thos. Beecham, 
@ St. Heiens, Lancashire, England. Sold by 


Cruggists, cr mailed by B, F. ALLEN CO. - 
365 Canal St.,N. Y.,0n receipt of 25e. 
MGS IDG PHOS 5 03 


FACIAL BLEMISHES. 


The largest establishment in the world for the treatment 
of the skin and scalp, eczema, moles, warts, superfluous hair, 
birthmarks, moth, freckles, pimples, wrinkle-, red nose, F 
veins, oily skin, acne, blackheads, — ited, scars, pit- 
tings, powder marks, facial devel 
Free, at office or by letter. 128- page Book on or Skin and 
Scalp Affections and their at ok sent (sealed) for lUc. 

JOHN H. WoOoDBURY, 
Dermatological Institute, 125 W, 42d _ Y. City. 



































PAPER 13 PRINTED WITH INES FROM =yopslep ops & WIRTH ExXIIcEs NEW YORK 


5 H ‘ 
Woodbury’s Facial Soap 
For the Skin and Scalp. 
Prepared by a Dermatologist with 20 years’ 
experience. Highly endorsed by the medical 
profession; unequaled as a remedy for eczema, 
scaldhead, oily skin, pimples, fleshworms, discol- 
orations, perspiration odors, ugly complexion, 
etc. Indispensable as a toilet article, and asure 
preventive of all diseases of the skin and scalp. 


At Druggists or by mail, price 50 cts, 


LEIPZIG Gemrom LONDON tarcors 














KRAKAUER 


PIANOS. 


Catalogue mailed free on application. 
Warerooms, 40 Union Square. 22% 
Factory, 159 and 161 East 126th St., N. Y. 


tk pie gy ll Benn 
ang It ll.” new 
) oy - 9 cals 
everywhere, 3 }5, 1001. hgranee oufers 


Barmah | Ses y wae it i Mittin ca re 
rugs. pure aa for 15e. yt Ea 
tone aaily. Mailed postpaid on STecelpt of price. 


‘series Gan You Do It? 


cee ten Sup ne by A. G. SPALDING 
Chicag: ~ lew York and Phtladelveian ne 
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How has it come to 


pass 


that all 





the world 


insists on having 


PEARS’ SOAP? 
It is soap and 
nothing but soap. 

Pure Soap. 
Pears Soap. 


Ba Beware of substitutes and poor imitations. Be sure 


you get the genuine Pgaxs’ Soap. 


ORO Aes Sie aE 
KIDDER’S PASTILLES. 
| i GIS ll SEN MINEO TEREME 
SASSERNO, PICCON & MAUNIER 


in Bari (Italy) manufacture the only pure and reliable 


OLIVE OIL ¢r.e™) 


never rancid because pure and peculiarly pressed and cleaned, 
Wholesale by Geo. Lueders, 213 Pearl St., N. Y. 





Relief for ASTH MA. 


ae 35 cents by mail. STOWELL 
CO., CHARLESTOWN, MASS. 16 








EER’sS BiTTEeERS. 

The Oldest and Best of All SsvomAacn BITTERS, 

and as fine a cordial as ever made. To be had in Quarts and Pints, 

L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Propeietes, 
7s JOHN STREET, NEW Y¥ 








We Make the Cigar You M > the Smoke Smoke 
Tak Boat iL 
NB Oc. per bundle. 


TIGER CUBANA Ask yn dealer for them. 


L. MILLER & SONS. 149 Chambers St., New York. 
RUHSTRAT, GAIL & CO., Chicago, Hlinois. 992 


AXION ELASTIC TRUSS 


Cures Rupture because it has perfect Adjust- § 
ment, is worn NIGHT and DAY. Has a 
pad which can be changed in 
SHAPE and SIZE 
by the patient to suit the varying condi- 
tions of the case. Call and examine. 
Please mention this paper. 














(PaTENT ALLOWED.) 





THE SIZE OF IT. 


If we were rich like some, you know, 
Had more of wealth than we could use, 
We ’d sow it broadcast, so and so, 
And not a needy man refuse ; 
We ’d fill our pockets every morn 
And sow it broadcast. (In a horn.) 


We ’d send precocious lads to Yale, 
And build a school for common fry, 
And scores of nice deeds promptly nail 
The minute they should catch our eye; 
We ’d keep them peeled, too, night and morn, 
To do some good thing. (In a horn.) 


We'd send the heathens, every one, 
A preacher for his own to keep, 
And ship them bibles by the ton, 
And never rest, or eat, or sleep, 
Till they from darkness had been torn. 
No doubt we’d do this. (In a horn.) 


And every few days would we build 

A hospital with newest gears, 
And give a million, now and then, 

To ‘‘found ” a home for bank-cashiers ; 
We'd scoff the average scheme to scorn, 
We'd be so flush like. (In a horn.) 


We'd build a palace on a plan 
Full grand enough for any king, 
And in it all should dwell the man 
Who never wrote an ode to Spring; 
Perchance he may not yet be born. 
We would n’t build this? (In a horn.) 


About the size of all is this, 
If we were rich as folks we know, 
We'd gorge our souls in selfish bliss — 
Do just the same as others do; 
We'd live for pleasure night and morn, 
And die repentant. (In a horn.) 


S. B. McManus. 


CORRECTLY JUDGED. 
PARROTT.—Who is that very dignified-looking 
gentleman, yonder? He has an air that would 
abash a police captain. 
WIGGINS.— Just so. 
police ! 


He ’s an inspector of 





Its Hudson River — Mohawk Valley — Catskill Moun- 
tains — perfect roadbed, four tracks, immense traffic, light 
grades and easy curves are a few of the reasons for calling 
the New York Central ‘*‘ America’s Greatest Railroad."’ 





PUCK is evidently becoming more and more popul: ur. 
There is the weekly 1o-cent PUCK that is always bright 
and new. Then Puck's 1o-cent LIBRARY of fun arrive- 
about the middle of every month. Moreover semi-occa- 
sionally there has appeared PICKINGS FROM PUCK in en- 
larged and beautiful form, the sixth crop and latest issue 
having just been published. The latter is for sale every- 
where for 25 cents, and will hereafter be issued regularly 
every quarter.—Boston Journal of Commerce. 


AXION ELASTIC TRUSS 
Is guaranteed to hold with comfort the 
worst case of rupture under all circumstances. 

Examination FREE. 
Send for full illustrated catalogue to 


G. V. HOUSE MFG CO., 


744 Broadway, New York City. o'* 











ABSOLUTELY NECESSARY. 
‘‘T have found out the crying need of the 
world.” 
‘¢What’s that?” 
‘¢'Tears ?” 


|T 1s lucky for the world that some of us are 

successful in life. If all men had to remain 

forever forty-dollar clerks, their self-importance 
would set the atmosphere on fire. 


WE KNow of a man who is so busily engaged 

in deriding the peculiarities of other people 

that he can’t find time to shave or clean his boots 
in two weeks. 


| 


| 





WHEN HE KNEW HIMSELF. 
LARINKS.— Why, you used to sing a little 
when you were a young fellow, Tom. Have you 
lost your voice? 


FARINKS.—No; but I ’ve found my senses! 


. pol RES 


Act Tue Coates MK. 

%) Package makes 5 gallons, 

2 aa a ry and 

a izi 

Pores. ‘ierr a beeutfal 
Picture Book and 

sent toany one addressing 

C. E. HIRES & CO., 
Philadelphia, 
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BLD SEAsE 
Citi 


Gured_ by 


Cura 


ee SKIN AND SCALP DISEASE, WHETHER 
4 torturing, disfiguring, humiliating, itching, burning, bleed- 
ing, scaly, crusted, pimply, or blotchy, with loss of hair, from 

and every humor ‘of the 


— to the most distressing eczemas, 
lood, whether simple, scrofulous, or heredit: ary, is speedily, per- 
manently, and economically cured by the Curtcura ReMepIEs, 
consisting of Curicura, the great Skin Cure, Cuticura Soap, an 
exquisite SKin Purifier and Beautifier, and C UTICURA KRSOLVK NT, 
the new Blood and Skin Purifier and greatest of Humor Re medies, 
when the best physicians and all other remedies fail. ‘This is 
strong language, but true. Thousands of grateful testimonials 
from infancy to age attest their wonderful, unfailing and incom- 
parable efficacy. 
Sold everywhere. 
SOLVENT, $1. 
Boston, Mass. 
Send for “ How to Cure Skin and Blood Diseases.’’ 


sz Pimples, blackheads, chapped and oily skin pre- “@@ 
z= 


vented by CuTicurs Soap, “40 
ESTABLISIIED 1801. 


BENT & CO.’S 
CELEBRATED 


HAND-MADE 


WATER CRACKERS 


(The only Genuine.) 


Price, Cuticura, 50c.; Sop, 25c.; Re- 
Prepared by Potter Drug and 1, lh oe alc ‘orporation, 


Muscular Weak- 
ANTI- 





Rheumatism, Kidney Pains, and 
ness relieved in one minute by the CuTicura 


Pain PLASTER. 25¢. > 


—AND— 


L i FANCY BISCUITS. 








a MILTON, MASS. _ 
JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
STEEL PENS. 
GOLD MEDAL, Paris ExPosiTION, 1889. 
THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS, = 
OLD CLOTHES MADE NEW. i i. 


Write for terms. We pay expressage both 
MCEWEN’S STEAM DYE WORKS AND CLEAN- 
62 Mention Puck 134 


Repair to order. 
ways to any point in the U.S 
ING ESTABLISHMENT, NASHVILLE, 


Tenn, 
259 and 418 of 


25 cents oath will be paid for Nos, 258, 
In 


ENGttsH Puck, if delivered at this office in good condition, 
mailing, please roll lengthwise. 


Address, “PUCx,” 
Puck Buitpinc, New Yorx, 
HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREET 


lw , 
BRANCH, 31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston 8ST. { Nw York. 


GETS 
Borrower. 


CREDIT FOR HIS EFFORTS— The Successful 


When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 

When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria 
When she became Miss, she clung to ¢ 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria, 


‘astoria. 


“THE DRY LIGHT OF HISTORY.” 

OFFICER (breaking through the crowd). 
Say, how did this carriage get broken down? 

Mr. O. B. SERVER.—I saw the accident, and 
I suppose I know; but I ’ll be hanged if I'l! make 
myself the historical critic of the fifty different 
theories I ’ve heard! 


|Tv IS easier for us to escape from our shadow 
than from our vanity —- for we can blow out 
the light. 


IF THE tide of emigration keeps up, American 
gentlemen who seek a quiet old-fashioned home, 
free from beggars and bandits, should move to Italy. 








‘‘Dear boy, that sunset is simply distressing—red and 
yellow are horribly vulgar — sage green and terra cotta are the 
correct thing.” 





PP sO a: you laughing at? Don't you know that that is 
‘It’s a trifle heavy, but it’s the correct thing in the pees Man my dear fallow, look at Fis collar! Why, that 


Prince of Wales's set this year— combination hat-box, at 
portable bath-tub, and banjo-case."’ cut has n't been the correct thing these three years! 





~~ % ‘ 


MA 


. 
~ 





‘* My dear Madam, you must pardon me for calling — 
I did n't know you were moving.’ 

‘Why, Professor, we're not moving — everybody 
arranges his rooms this way, now — studied disorder is 


the correct thing this season." f} 
, TIAL 
tH Ailth 





“ ; om b FIREMAN. — What are you waiting for? Do you want to be burned 
. I bay extremely, my oe — Jones, to be obliged i up? Put this Asbestos blonket aa ‘ou, and we ‘ll help you down ! 
ite? eaaes eae Ge Cigar THE ‘CORRECT THING" CRANK.— My good fellow, I positively can not wear 
ee Wang ee that fearful brown blanket. Haven't you got a blanket of a pale olive gray? That 


is the correct color this Summer. 


CRANKS OF THE DAY.—IV. THE “CORRECT THING” CRANK. 








